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R E A D E R. 


HE Author of the following Poem is ſorry, 
the particular Modeſly of the Parties concern d 

is ſuch, as to forbid him preſenting it ſo compleat to 
the Public, as he intended; or, indeed, as the Manu- 
ſcript was efleemd to be by the Noble (yet impartial) 


Judges, who are the happy Subject of his willing, but 


unequal, Pen. 


King's Academy, Angers, Sept. 1751. 


42 — — —— ———— —%—— . —˙²¹ Ü —˙ B W ]- n 


—— . — — 


OLT MFI AD E. 


5 N JO” E] clapt his Ear, the other Day, 
To the old whiſp' ring Place they ſay; 
Thro' which, each reſtleſs Swain and Vymp, 
Send up their Pray'rs to Mount Ohymp : 
Such, as, when Gods their Nectar Quaff 


Raiſe, at each Bumper, many a Laugh; 


While N inety-nine are deem'd a Fable 
For one, that lies upon the Table) 
The 
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ſt ſeem'd « fupplicating Crowd 33oo Fr 


He ſcarce cou'd gueſs at any Meaning 

At Length he learnt, and half in Rhime, > 

That Stella, now, drew near her Time: 

That having, in good Hour, brought forth 

One Female, of the happieſt Birth, 

Her's and her Friend's whole Hope and Joy 

Were center'd, in a lovely Boy! | 
Jove ſhook his God-head | this, was known 

By diſtant Thunder, heard in Town ; * 


(That Town where, many a Stream inferior 


Yields Homage, to it's proud Superior ; 
So, meek Admirers bend in Duty 


To ſome o'er-bearing, lofty Beauty; 


* Angers the Capital of the Province of Anjou in France. Famous for the Royal 
Academy under the Government of the Sieurs Pignerolles. The noble River Loire, 
after a Courſe of near 600 Miles, and waſhing the Walls of Orleans, Tours, Bhis, and 
other great Cities, is here joined by the Mayne, and ſome ſmall Rivers which afterwards 


empty themſelves into the Bay below the City of Nantz in Britam. | 2 
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And, ſmiling, cry d 


11 


So; little Vicars oft are - en 


To pay their Leve to a Dean ;) 


In vain, I grant! 
Theſe People know not, what they want. 
They think, it is but aſk and have; 
Yet, hourly, wiſh I ne'er had gave! 

In Summer, ſtill they pray for 88 


Then, teaze for: Sun-ſhine back again 3 


The Harveſt comes too ſoon, or late; 

My Winters both too Dry, and Wet: 

And Spring, aloud you hear em call! 

Is, now, become no Spring at all. 

For. mark, if any Thing miſcarries, 

Tis Jove that marrs, Tis Jove that marries. 


However, for this once, III try! 


Here, call a Council Mercury 
(This Mercury is nothing higher 


Than Tipſtaff, Meſſenger, and Cryer; 
| Tho' 


8 4 
Tho' Strangers take him, ſtill, to be 


A Subaltern 
I chuſe not to be there, to Day— 


in Deity.) 


Let Females, Female Matters Sway; 
Beſides, I've Busneſs in the Moon, . 
Will hold me till To-morrow Noon; 
And then, my Workmen at the Pole 
They muſt be followd—on the : whole! 
Proclaim a Council for the Queen; 
Preſent, her Highneſs moſt Serene. 


+ 


The thund'ring Voice awak'd Mercurius ! 


(Faſt ſleeping on a Sopha curious 

Made up of Clouds the Sea had bred, - 
Your Em'rald, green; Your Ruby, red ; 
A ſparkling Fringe bedeck'd his Pillow, 
Snatch'd from a Tide-retiring Billow ; 
The Curtains were a Summer's Hue, 

A Kind of vegetable Blue 3 | 
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191 
While Iris, bluſhing Eaſtward, ſtrove 
To bend a Canopy above 
(She bluſh'd. 


for Iris 's 4 Maid 
And Mercury, was naked laid |) 

His Balm-exhaling Cheek, reclin'd 
Upon a ſoft-expiring Wind; 

(That ſtole as, late, it blew a Gale 


Along Sabæa ſpicy Vale, 


Some Eaſtern Gardens rich Perfume, 
Unhurt the Flow'rs awak'ning Bloom |) 
And, circling oer the roſeate Bed, 

His Arm- Caduceus claſp'd his Head.) 
Away, he wings | on Wing fo ſwift 
(Tis a peculiar Kind of Gift) 


That ſome Folks, here, have got a Whim, 
How Birds have learnt to fly from him; 
And leaving Tickets with their, Spouſes, 


(For half were abſent from their Houſes) 
B 


Rambling, 
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Rambling among tkeir quiet Neighbours, 


To cheapen Lace, and prate of Labours; 


No Time was loft! but, all was — 
Save, that they halted for my Lady. W 1 


For *'tis, in Heavn, - a Piece of Sate - Wa. 


To make inferior Beings wait; 
N. B. Dame Juno, in her Place, 4181 ben dle 
Is ſometimes Higbngſs, ſometimes/ Grat. e 1 


At Length, in hetv'nly Pomp, ſhe came! 9 


Her Ringlets Amber; Robe of Hamme; * ; 
The Veil, which curld that Amber round, 

Was Day- break on an azure Ground; 

Each Pendant, from an 2pxi Morn, i of 

A Dew-Drop ſpangling from the Thorn; 

The Star, refulgent on ber Breaſ t. 

A Meteor glatitig from the "Eaſt gpl. 27a bid 91 


90 
— 


And, dazzling on her regal Zone, em. 
The Gems of Glow- Worms, ſeem'd as ne- f 
elde $4; | 7 Her 


| 
: 


The Trumpet ſounds— 
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Her Shoes, were braided with the Beams 
That dance on Sun-refleQting Streams; ; 


And theſc... were buckled wich the Rays, 
That tremble on the Di monds Blaze,—— 


On * Gals Days; lie, this, her Cech 
(Sure Stellas Name commands as much) 
Is, ſpick and ſpan, of lacquer d. Plate; 
And, as I counted, drawn. with Eight 1 
Eight, what ? Why, | Peacocks—each, a Tail 
Which parting at the breezy Gale, 5 
Shew'd Colours of a thouſand Dyes, 
Like Argus ſtuck with living Eyes! 
(Eyes, ſuch as Britiſh Beauties wear 
He beſt can tell, who. has been there.) 
And, now (to cut the Matter ſhort) 


—away to Court 


Each in her Chariot, Chaiſe, or Berlin, 


(The Duckies, Nails, and Rivets Sterling) 


B 2 Satellites 
* Gala] State-Days Abroad, are call'd Gala Days. 


(12) 


Satellites the Guard of Joe 
(A Kind of Beef-eaters above) 


Sage Warriors, all good Men, and true 


Bravely preceded, two and two. "A 

With pompous Air and portly Gait, 

Some Female Officer of State, | 

On Velvet Cuſhion (ſtuft with 1 1 
Bare-headed bore a nodding Crown. 

For ove, to booth the ſtately Fair, an 

Lent his Regalia with the- Chair ; EY 

Well knowing | Pomp, the proper Diet ; 


To keep a haughty Woman quiet * 


The Croud, who follow'd at their men, | 
Hung on the flow-revolving Wheels: 


For Goddeſſes (like earthly Jades} 
Love Sights, and Shews, and Serenades 3 * 


And dearly like to go aftray, 
Still wiſhing tother Holiday : A 


If 
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The Council (to avoid the Croud) 
Choſe out a Sun-departing Cloud; 
The Floor, whereof, you might behold 
A Down of Purple, edg'd with Gold ; 
The Sides were wrought in Parmels Azure, 
Enamell'd, here and there, at Pleaſure ; 
The Top (it chane'd ſo, unawares) 
Was Moon-ſhine, faftn'd up with Stars; 
For what are Stars, but ſilver nailing, 
To keep the ſaphire Roof from failing? 
Silence, proclaim' d! they vote a Guard 
And bid the Door be double-barr'd ; 
This done, with flow and ſolemn Pace, 
Joves Queen aſſumes her State and Place. 
And why, muſt I deſcribe her Throne ? 
Inlaid with many a Turkey Stone, | 
A ſolid Topaz (rich and rare, 
Roſe a Pavillion o' er the Chair; 


Her 


[ 14]. 
Her Chair, if I perceiv'd aright, into 57 
Scoop'd from a Rock of Chryſolite . ns & 1170 Dad"? 
Feſtoons, in Scollop, way'd around SIO 
And kiſt the ;Zdamantine Ground ; © oo 7 


Mqſaic Pavement, heaw' ny wrought! x 110 
With here a Flow'r,. and there a K not — 

Circles, and teſſelated Squares, 
Met on the Throne-aſending grains 


While pearly Chandeliers, on high, 
Hung dangling from a Silver Sky! 


Each Goddeſs takes and tries her, Will, 
To minute down : ſome Point at Will; 
And gives it here and there a Brandiſh, 
To make believe ſhe: :dips the Standiſh ; 
Smells at her Noſegay, with an Air, 
And throws her Lappits back, to hear: | IE 
This done, with certain Penals nam d, 850 T BA A 
Silence is, once again, proclaim'd; | 
- (For 


{as J 
(For mark el in a Female Crowd _ 
Silence, is zwice proclaim d aloud.)— 
Pauſing, awhile——the Cyprian Queen 
In beaut'ous Modeſty, ferens, s 
(Such Stella wore upon the Day _ 
She gave her Hand and Heart away, 
And ſuch, in ſpite of Envy's Skill, 
She yet preſerres and wears at Will) : 
Roſe, with a Kind of Patriot-Air, 
Bow'd thrice——and then, addreſs, d the Chair 
My former Suit, this Council granted . 
"Twas all I wiſh'd, ."twas all I. wanted! 
Long, long I travers d Earth NE] As. To 


To find the preſent happy Pair; 

"Twas I Who, early, made the * ER 
Their Bliſs, their Pleaſure, ſtill 1 watch: 
Pleaſe ye my Ladies, and your Grace, |, 1317 
Look round, in every Clime and Place 15% b 5 
1 | ; _ | Search: 


1261 
Search well, amongſt the wiſe an! 
And ſhew me ſuch another To: 
In mutual Love and Honour * 


One Heart, one ever-tranquil Mind; 
With Souls ſo equal in their Flame, 
No Hiſtory can boaſt the ſame ; 

I can't but pique myſelf on this | 


Do, Ladies! Vote the wiſh'd- for Bliſ - 


Nay, more (excuſe a Mother's Joy) 
"Twill be the making of my Boy—— 25 
(She paus' d, and ſudden thro' the Room 
The breathing Gale was all Perfume; 
Nor, was it ſtrange for Venus, here, 
Shed an involuntary Tear.) 0 

He never aim'd ſo well before, 
Indeed it was a lucky Hour t.: 
(And Luck yet has, and ever will 
Be deem'd, by erring Mortals, Skill | 


'Tas 
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Tis not ſo often that I aſk, 
Believe me, twere an eaſy Taſk ; 
Youtlelves will better judge and ſee, 
Yet Pallas, ſurely, thinks with me. 

Pallas, aroſe! and back'd the Cauſe—— 
(And Pallas underſtands the Laws; 
Knows well the Method of Perſuaſion, 
And Forms, and Rules (upon Occaſion) 
Can plead and argue a Demurrer, 

Or find a Flaw to lug in Error; 
But, here, the Matter differ'd wide, 

All leaning 05 the ſelf- ſame Side) 

She faid that, long, ſhe had in Store 


Some Wiſdom, for a fav'rite Hour; 
Had kept it choice and free from Harm, 
In Hopes the proper Breaſt to warm : 
And ' waited, Years indeed, to gain 


free from Strain; 


A Receptacle— 

That, now, ſhe had a fair Occaſion 

To bleſs, perhaps, a future Nation; 
| 2 


(Who 
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(Who knows? a Kingdom may depend, 
On what this Senate deigns to ſend ; 
For Boys of Senſe, run very rare | 
Tho' witty Boys are every where: 

And Pallas, ſurely ought to know; 
Whoſe Trade is Wiſdom to beſtow) 
That Yenus, who had gain'd fuch Fame, 
As everlaſting as their Name ; 

In finding Stella out a Mate, 

80 form d, ſo evry Way compleat ; 
Shou'd, ſtill, have Pow'r enough here granted 
To yield the Parties what they wanted ; 
Elſe, all their Happineſs, of Mind 
Might Languiſh, droop and run behind! 
For Happineſs (in ſpite of Fortune) 

Is ſtill, with Mortals, but uncertain; 
And 'twas her Study, as their Friend, 
To make it hold unto the End : 
What End ? Il tell you nd of Life 
A Miracle for Man and Wife 


A Boy, 


11. 


A Boy, was no ſuch mighty Boon; 
Thouſands are granted ev'ry Moon: 
Promiſcuouſly they drop among, 

Th' unpoliſh'd, rude, unletter'd Throng ; 
There's not a Peaſant, but can ſhew 


His Boys, in Climax, all-a-row 


That, as one Daughter had been givn 
With full Conſent by us in Heav'n; 
(And, for I well can recolle& 

Granted without the leaſt Defeat j 
Fram' d to inherit ev'ry Charm 

Which might the coldeſt Boſom vn z 


Beyond her Age, both wiſe and Witty —— 


And Venus beſt can tell how pretty; 
As like the Mother as cou'd be 


Look in the Regiſter, you'll ſee) 


Sure now it was no vaſt Deſire, 

To grant a Son as like the N 

**##**T his you will hardly vote, I fear 

Yet Tm Content, if ſomething near 
C2 


I reſt 
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I reſt it on the Merits quite 

But, ſure, I think it common Right. 
Diaua roſe (the next in Place) 

She roſe ! but, {lightly touch'd the Caſe— 

Talkt of a Hoarſeneſs ſhe had got, 

Which hinder'd her from ſpeaking out ; 

Was juſt return'd, too, from the Sport ; 

And little dreamt of any Court : 

Had ſcarcely givn the Caſe a Reading, 

And, therefore, muſt decline a Pleading ; 

But ſaid, in general, to the Matter 

She had no Sort of Denegatur 3 > 

Only, that theſe ſame mortal Elves, 

Were growing too much like themſelves ; 

For what are Gaddeſſes at beſt ? 

But Ladics ſomewhat higher bleſt. 

Yet, if ſhe muſt declare the Truth, 

She rather would befriend the Youth ; 

And thought it not the leaſt Dilgrace, | 

To love a Brother of the Chace. 


Nay, 


621) 
Nay, more 2 but, Hem I— this cold I've caught, 


Prevents me fpeaking what I ought 


So, throwing back her Foreſt Gown, 
Again the Goddeſs fate her doen. 
Debates, to ev'ry common Eye, 
Were, now, expected to run high; 
When the profoundeſt Huſh enſu'd 
Venus perceivd the Symptom good; 
And puſht it, that the fav'rite Boon 


Might be deny'd, or granted, ſoon ; 


That Sze//a's Minutes were not many; 


By her Account, but few if any 


(Here, fumbling round about her Jacket. 
To find the laſt terreſtrial Packet, 
Containing Szella's third Expreſs 

Aſide ſhe threw her heavnly Dreſs ; 
And Beauties were deſcry'd, from thence, 
Unknown before, unheard of fince) 

Begg'd of the Council and my Lady, 
That Sage Lucina might be ready; 


How, 


| 
| 
| 
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How, Srella liv'd in daily Pain 
Sigh'd, bow'd, and fate her down again 


The Council, ſtill, remaining mute; 


Juno ſuppos'd the favour'd Suit: 


She took it, from the firſt, as granted 
And, inter nos, twas all ſhe wanted 
(But, tho' it might have been cut ſhort, 
Loy'd till the Pomp of keeping Court) 
And riſing from her radiant Chair, 
(With many a Chancellarian Air) 
Order'd a Fiat to be made, 
That Stella ſhould be brought to Bed; 
5 And, to confirm the general Joy, 
Repeated, more than once, a Boy |—— 
A Boy ! a Boy! went thro the Room 
Then, with a Finger, and a Thumb, 
(And look as Sage as if the Fate 
Of China, hung on the Debate) 
They twirl their Lappits, drop this Pi 
And ſmell thir N oſegays round again. 


g — 
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No 
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No ſooner was it ſaid but done, 
The Female Clerk wrote down Men. con. 
The Order of the Houſe, and read it. 
And the 7hird Reading gave it Credit. 

Ad dreſſes then, moſt humble, were 
Voted to Juno in the Chair; 
Fill'd up, with Sound, inſtead of genſe, 
For her moſt gracious Speech from thence : 
And ſtill, to make it look more Kind, 
Three Dozen Hazles loſt their Rind ; 
(Obſerve the Pow'r theſe Senates have, 


A Stick, at once, becomes a Stave——— 


| Couriers, now waded thro' the ' Croud 
(Sounding their heav'nly Horns aloud) 
Expreſs, from Sea-green Amphitrite, 
And Profer pine (the High and Mighty) 
With all Reſpect, to let them know 
That Srellas Bill, had paſt below. 


Lucina next, was call'd in Charge, 


And ſtrict Directions givin at Large; 


mY 
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To do her Office well again, 
And keep his” Party. char of Pain; 


Relays of Doves were ordered forth, 


To expedite the Dame to Earth: 

While Venus, to bend the Fair, 

Order'd at once her Chaiſe and Pair. 
The Court broke eln ö ev'ry Dame 

Went, in the very State ſhe came. 

The Trumpets ſound a clearer N ote, 9 

Their Minds no: lotigfer,”: now, in Doubt; 

(For all the Offspring of the Lyre, 

The Sons of Muſic and their Sire, 

to the loweſt of their Tribe 

Were Stellas Friends without a Bribe) 


The well-tun d Croud gave one Huzza, 


And closd the Story of the Day. © 
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